ee 








Or 


Wh 


HYG 
Perri 





IN LONDON. 


Satie should, like a poiish'd razor keen, 


Wound with a touch that’s scarcely felt or seen.— 


Political Pasquinades and Political Caricatures are parts (though humble ones) of | 


Lapy Monvracu® 


ote a 7 4 . ‘ . " } } . 
Political history. They supply information as to the personal habits, and 


citen as to the motives and objects of public men, which cannot be found elsewhere ’—Cronen’s New Wure Guipe. 
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EXPECTED COLLISION OF PARLIAMENT. 


4 } AweNne « “. o $ “ne , = a } } ch 
Ai eyes are at present direeted to the anticipated collision 


Yfuroan 1, » tt ’ ole P " 
tween the two Houses of Parliament on the plan of Church 


Reform to be introed 


* 


uced speedily into the Upper House by 
the Ministers. When two things come in contact it is a pro- 
verb, that “the weakest must go to the wall.” and the wooden 
heads of the Peers may therefore be on the look out for an 
intimate aequaintance with the aforesaid wall, for a collision 
with which they 
their perieraniums. ‘That a collision is unavoidable every one 
is prepared to admit, unless it be prevented by what is faecti- 
eusly designated 
THE SWAMPING OF THE PEERS, 





& process which the unwearied Seymour hath delichtfa' 
delineated in the above fascinating embellishment. Whe 
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Peerage is admitted on all hands to be opposed at present to 
the people, and the aristocratic body being in its existing cop- 
dition of a very hard substance, a contact with it might be in 
a great degree dangerous. It is therefore wisely suggested, 
that its closely packed parts united by the powerful cement of 
Toryism, shall be dissolved by a species of aqua fortis under 
the alarming title of hig nodility. That such will ere long 
be the case we confidently venture to predict, and the prophetic 
spirit of Seymour keeping pace with our own foresightedness, 
las conspired to produce the characteristic picture of the 
expected process, with which we this week adorn the pages «i 


Figaro. The flood of Whig nobility is seen vomitted forth 
from a certain illustrious water spout, directed by the hands ot 


Girey and the Chancellor. The full tide of its refreshing 
flood is rapidly disconnecting the bands of Toryism, which have 
so long united the unhappy peers, while a strong rush of the 
wholesome liquid playing vigorously on the bench of Bishops 
is carrying out of the peerage that venerable collection of holy 
pick-pockets. Whole secs are driven uway before the force 
of the powerful stream we have described, and mitres, protests, 
addresses, aud remonstrances to the King are all carried out by 
the current, as efficiently as ever the common sewer was drained 
by the opening of the Thamea’ flood-gates. That lump ot 
kixeter filth who is impiously termed a father in God, when 
every body knows him to be atrue son of the devil! he >s 
being borne away in all the muck of his pamphleteering slang, 
aud with many an oath et the Whigs, for letting loose the liquid 
that is hurrying him to peraition. 

Seme people are opposed te the swamping of the Peerage for 
any purpose on the ground that by a fresh creation an addition 
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is made to an evil, which might be better done away with alto- 
gether, but we certainly coincide in this instance with Ministers, 
who it is quite clear, wish to establish the principle of a right 
to annul the power of the peerage whenever it is exercised 
against the nation’s interests. We perceive in the wish of Grey 
and his colleagues to create new Peers, a decided anxiety to 
supply a precedent for swamping those poor old coronetted 
hun’ ugs who indulge inthe luxury of talking nonsense, and 


We do not 


object to the superannuated idiots, or the newly created harpies 


voting against all Improvement in Government, 


speaking as much as they please, we merely protest against 


their having the power to vote in opposition to the good of the 


whole community. However, the present Ministers are deter- 


mined on an efficient swamp of the dismal body, and “ the more 


the merrier,” is all we have to say upon the proceeding, Send 


in peers by the score every week tf you please, till coronets 


may be sold like apples, ‘‘a@ penny a lot,” in the public 


thoroughfares 


THE INTERPRETER. 


Laing again. 

Owing to an extraordinary press of more important matter 
our last number, we omitted to take notice of the conduct of 
Laing respecting a case which has since excited the attention 
of Parliament. The proceeding alluded to is a singular instance 
of the ** visitation of the sins of the father on the children?’ by 
this right worshipful rufhan, who is wondrously indignant that 
a parent can act so indisereetly as to encowage his son in a 
refusal to do certain work injurious to his health, and even 


dangerous to his existence, Irom a fellow like Laing, we 
ought not to be surprised at a connivance in a murder, provided 
] 


the murder can be interpreted in any way as a legal act, but 
we are astonished at his risking his office for the sake of 
encouraging a system of brutality, for which even ” law 
(c onsiderate as it is towards ruftianism in the rieh,) can find no 
apology. But the part of Laing’s conduct which dem: es eur 
pec culiar notice, is the principle on which he appears to commit 
parties to prison, which is regulated by his own private spite, 
and if he can annoy one by sending another to jail, it is 
immaterial to him whether the latter has been guilty of any 
thing to warrant his imprisonment. But we cannot believe 
that prisons are to be supported at the public expense, merely 
that they may be stocked with the victims of the private malice 
of the fellows who act as magistrates, [t is certainly very 
convenient for a person addicted to tyranny, to have a means of 
gratifying his malignity at the public expense, but the county 
pays too dearly for Clerkenwell and the other jails, to allow 
Mr. Laing to pursue the system long with impunity. We are 


pledged to remove him, and as the Mornin g ILler ald has just 


sent usin its adhesion to the holy league which we are organising 
agaist the Hatton Garden Jeffreys, itis to be expected that 
the stain he isto the magistracy of the country will be expunge id 
within a brief period. 

Good Tory Advice. 

We should hint to the peers that they should now take their stand or 
strike their colours for ever. It is the crisis of the 
their fate ; and if fearful of asserting or abiding by their high funclions, 
the sooner they are erased from the order of things that are, the better, 
If they can consent to ubandon their fealty to the Monarch and their 
los alty tu the constitution, why even let them die the death of the 
beasts that perish, and fet the world say that chaos is come again in 
Guardianand Li dg ,. 


merry England.— 
We certainly coincide with cur Tory contemporary that the 


coustitution and of 


peerage should take no middle course, though as to what j, 
meant by the recommendation to them to assert and abide by 
their. functions, we confess our total ignorance. If thei 
funetions be to thwart good government, we hope a stand wil] 
be made, for then peerage and functions may be sufficiently 
identified to be swamped together. It is better that thei) 
views should be clearly understood, without modification on 
their parts, and if itis found that the y ought to die the death 
of the beasts, as their champion suggests, why perhaps they 
had better bei iidulged i in the manner that is suggested. Whethe, 
chaos would be the result of the death of every peer in tl 
land, is a most questionable idea, for all the carcases of the 
gang put together would hardly bring us back to our primeyal 
simplicity. If the peerage be the only thing that keeps us from 
chaos, the world is nearer its end than mest people anticipate. 
and at all events it will be in one sense @ day of Siduaind 
when an end is put to their power of impeding the people’s 


interests. 


ENGLISH MELODIES, NO. 44. 

Now that the speedy ejection of the Whigs from office. | 
looked for on all sides and by all parties with a high antici pa- 
tory relish, the humane mind naturg ly turns with compassion 
to the tate of Brougham, who ts on the eve of losing that for 
which he staked and lost, all his once spiendid popularity. He 
stands a detected apostate from the cause of liberality, and we 
can only pay to his deplorable coudition the melancholy tribute 
of a commiserating melody. The hour of his aeceding toa 
proposal for joining the Whig Ministry, is the unluckiest that 
ever occurred to him. But to the melody, 
Arin—LEvelcéen’s Bower. 

Oh! weep for the hour 
When to Brougham’s bower, 
The Lord of the Treas’ry with large bribes came, 
The Lib’rals held their light 
From the House that night, 
And staid to weep at bome for their old chuim’s shame 


The clouds have pass’d 
From the Liberals at last, 
And freedom smiles again with her yestal flame 
But none wil! see the day, 
When the clouds will pass away, 


Which taking oflice cast upon Brougham’s fame 


The road to place lay 
Through a crooked path-way, 
When Brougbam cross’d over the House’s floo: 
And many a deep hint, 
Which Pve seen in print, 
Show’d the reason of his walk to the Treasury dvor 


But freedoms ray 
Will soon melt away, 
Every trace of the ministry with which he came ; 
But there’s no livhit I fear, 
Wiich ever can clear 
‘The stain upon the brightness of Brougham’s fame. 


GLOUCESTERIANE.—No. 43. 


—_-—_— 


‘‘ Hiowins,” bawled the Duke, with a voice of thunder, and 


a lightning look that almost reduced the aid-de-camp to a 
cinder, ** Higgins, I say,” the frantic toad-cater was agog tor 
the expected sally, ** fT have been” continued his Royal Bigh- 
‘reading my will this morning, and that raseally solicitor 
of mine, has the insolence to begin the document with the 
words, know all men by these presents, Precious presents 
indeed, for which I have to pay sucha sum as has made an 
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infernally large hole in my quarters’ pocket-money. 
fell on his face in mute reverence, 

‘“ Varhip, Higgins, my boy,” hollowed Gloucester, with a 
vigour that betokened the freshness of his intellect.‘ Yarhip, 
come here you nonentity, Pve thought of a conundrum, that in 
acolumn of Figaro will do me more good in the way of im- 
mortality than all the stone columns in Christendom.” The 
aid-de-camp opened his mouth, eyes and ears to see what the 
Duke would send him. ‘* Now then, reprobate, tell me what 
is the Jeading feature in every one’s countenance.” Higgins 
ventured to guess the stomach, because that part of his Royal 
Master is always visible first, 
his body enter a room, it is customary to expect the Duke in a 
few minutes after it. ‘* No, no, you blind scamp,” was the 
brilliant retort of the really inspired Gloucester. ‘* The nose 
must be the leading feature, because every one must follow it.” 
The aid-de-camp went into hysterics of such violence, that the 
Duke rushed in terror out of the apartment, like the ‘* learned 
louse” in Regent-street, who was trained to discharge a cannon, 
and died of alarm at the explosion he had himself occasioned. 


—_——. 


BROUGHAMIANA, NO. 19. 





We are sorry to announce that the approaching dissolution 
of the Whig Ministry has cast a gloom over the gigantic 
intellect of the Chancellor, whose prospeets are smashing in all 
directions, with a velocity that far outstrips the march of his 
philosophy. While his office is virtnally lost to him, he has 
the mortification to find the Penny Magazine is falling in sale 
with a miraculous precipitancy to find the level of its merits, 
so that Vaux’s income will shortly be — to the maximum 
of his pension as Ex-Chancellor. He is, however, making a 
desperate effort to save the Penny foe ‘ea his ¢ hicane ‘ry to 
effect this purpose, is, alas, the only Broughamiana whic h we 
have to lay before our countryme n. We understand that he 
occupies himself by going about disguised as a gentleman into 
the suburbs, where he enters every small bookseller’s shop, in 
which he does not see a Penny Magazine, and orders two 
dozen back numbers, without ever intending to call for them, 
his sole aim being to reduce the heavy stock which is lying on 
the shelves of his friend Knight the publisher. We trust the 
trade will therefore be on their guard against a thin sallow 
looking fellow all in black, who goes about ordering the works 
of the Society without the smallest intention of becoming a 
purchaser. Asa sure way to detect the impostor, we would 
recommend the shopkeeper to keep his eye on the nose of the 
person calling, and if on the mention of the continued drop in 


the sale of the Penny Magazine, the wasal organ of the 
stranger undergoes a convulsive tweak. the tradesman imust 
beware of the crafty Chancellor. 
BREVITIES. 
‘« Brevity is the soul of wit.”’—Shakspeare. 


A bad ‘Sovereign. 

It is asserted by many that the Queeu takes a very imprope r 
interest in polities. However her Majesty may be in 
other respeets, this is a theme regard te which 
decidedly very indifferent. 

Epigram. 
(In defence of suily Billy.) 
I'll prove that freshness is a quality 
Of Gloucester’s intellect so much abused, 
For freshness sure must the grand feature be, 
Of intellect that never has been used. 
Arcades Ambo. 
It seems that body of Commissioners are to be sent to 
Cant-on in China. Such a body will fiud eficient members in 
Saints Agnew and Perceval. 


cood 


With she is 
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and when one sees that portion of 
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The Zigzag Chancellor. 


Lord Brougham is perpetually showing such extraordinary 
symptoms of a desire to get in with the Tories, that there is a 


general impression he has no inclination to be out with the 
Whigs. 
Zpigram. 


‘On hearing a prosing harangue from a certain Tory Bishop.) 


When he holds forth his reverence doth appear 
So lengthily his subject to pursue, 

That listeners (out of patience e) often fear 
He has indeed eternity in view. 


EXTRAORDINARY DISCLOSURES. 

As it is well understood that we have spies in every quartes 
of the kingdom, from the court at Windsor to the courts in St. 
Giles’s, nobody could ever be astonished at our knowing move 
on all subjects than other people, however exclusive their 
apparent sources of information, 

A very respectable portion of the community has importuned 
us re peatedly on the subject of the disposal of the Secret Service 
Money by the present ministers, and candour compels us to 
declare that an immence sum has been devoted to pufiing the 
Penny Magazine, and sending Treasury through the 
metropolis as well as the suburbs, with a few pence each to 
purchase and putl the work, thereby encouraging an idea in the 


shop ‘keepers that it is an exce ‘lent selling publication, ou which 
This is dirty nek. sna , but 


subs 


it would be safe to speculate. 
nothing to be compared with a heinous project that has be en 
in conten npl: ition at Downing-street for raising a fund for the 
use of the present Ministers, We shall comment on 
the diabolical aifair, but lay before our rea 


make no 
ders an intercepted 


official document, signed with the initial of the premier and 
addressed to the Chancellor, 
My pear BrovucuamM, 
] have hit upon a plan for funds, in case those rascally Commons com. 


the taxes, for we can’t aflord to stay in placeé 


of 


pel us to take off any 

for a farthing less than we already take out of the pockets of that ecre- 

vious ass fhe people’? My plan is to send an anonymous letter to 

every house-keeper in) London, and in every one of the large towns, 
real name and address, so that there may be au toterehany 


ey some 
amnouut ot the 


cursed toc] 


sweli the 


signin 
chout the kingdom, which will 
and that 


ol Epistle s throuc! 
an almost incalculable 


Post Office reecipts to sum, 


John Bull, shall be made to hand out tn the postage ot letters, What we 
can’t get out of him for his window light. My plants you see, to set 
the whole nation by the ears, for if we send an abusive letter to a mas 


in London, with the signature of somebody in Dublin, there can be ne 
calculating how many epistles will go through the Post Office before 
the hoax is discovered. P1 to Downing-street and arrange tor 
the instant execution of my project. Hobhouse has been here blowing 
up about the failure of his resi: ynation scheme; I lent him hall-a-sove- 


reign to keep him quiet, but L can assure you TL am terribly hard up, 
to the refusal to pay ‘ Assesse ‘d Taxes” we have taken se ireely 


uny thing at the Treasury. When Knight to settle for the Penny 
Magazine ? the cash just now would be useful, four we shall want votes 
in buth Houses. IL louk to the Post Ollice scheme as neck or nothing. 
Ever your’s most sincerely, 
G——. 
That fellow Figaro has again refused the cheque for 500/._ I 
I don’t know whether it will be of anv use to 
double the amount once more: Um afraid not : d—n his integrity, how 
different from our friends of the Tunes, Ltuaey jumped at the d/, note I 
sent vesterday, and vou will have seen of course the *f balue Kecewed,’ 
for it in to-day’s leader, 

Such is the intercepted letter, which will put the kingdom 
on its guard against taking in mysterious epistles by the post, 
but we forbear to comment on the baseness of the proceeding 
Of the P.S. we may say a word, aud we take this opportunity 
of stating, that all Treasury cheques offered to us will be 
corned as they have been hitherto, We cannot but blush for 
Times, aud are sorry it is our duty to 

Lilt > a ‘ 3 7 


‘ay come 


for owing 
is 


PS. am 


afraid he is incorruptible: 


our contemporary the 


expose him, since for the honour of the press, we would rather 


have suppressed the notice of his turpitude. 
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THEATRICALS. 


La Sylphyde has been produced at the Opera with immense 
success, and the audiences we are happy to say, continue as 
numerous and brilliant as ever. We are not addicted to boast- 
ing, but we cannot help taking immense credit to ourselves for 
having been mainly instrumental to the grand achievement of 
purging the opera audience of many of its impurities. As was 
to be expected, our Herculean tomahawk has caused an infinite 
from the box of 

Dubourg the dilettante 
we understand, 


number of sores among the persons chastised: 
Lady Blessington, even to the stall of 
pastrveook. ‘The little man has been, 
of effervescence ever since, and has in fact, been as considerably 
We do not 
object to Dubourg’s witnessing the opera performance, but it is 
confectionary in general, that 
renders us so averse to finding him in our immediate personal 
vicinage. He may be an admirer, and is probab ly an accurate 
as well as an accomplished critic of music , while perchance 
Pasta and pasty are both delicacies which te can in an equal 
We have in fact nothing to say against the 
further than that he an intruder when he 
the regular audience, and that the utmost 
personal contact to which he should aspire, is that which makes 
an ice, a jelly or some other delicacy, the disconnecting instru- 
ment between his own hand and that of a customer, Quoad. 
the saloon we repeat Dubourg is a very respectable man, for | 
he hands edibles with sufficient grace, and brings change with 
suficient punctuality. But he is ont of his element entirely 
when strutting down fop’s alley, or staring up through an opera 
at the box inhabitants. We are however charmed to 
discover that our remarks have had their effect, and that Mr. 
to the scene of his immediate 


in a state 
vp as a bottle of his own ginger-beer ought to be 


his professional redolence of 


degree appreciate. 
worthy purveyor, is 
rubs elbows with 


miass 


Mubourg now contines himself 
utility. We trust that he feels how solely we have been 
actuated by a wish to do him good in writing what we have 


done respecting him, and surely his appreciation of tar? will 
reconcile him to what he might otherwise regard as undue 
as perity. 

We are delighted to perceive that the Olympic is nightly 
crammed, and that the C went Garden Company is triumphing 
by the force of native talent and our support, over the gang of 
aliens who are suffered to amuse themselves by what are little 
more than private musical sozrecs at Covent Garden theatre, 
Herrold’s Zampa has been brought out under the title of the 
Bridal Pr OMi se at the Olympic 9 and ably seconds the ori and 
and increasing attraction of Knowles’ /47 ife, that ac ‘knowledged 
Lonour to our dramatic literature. MKuowles by the bye has 
had a bumper for his benefit, on which occasion the bills s ay he 
made his first appearance in a comic character, he must t allow 
us in perfect good humour to suggest that this 1s an error, for 
he has already played Virginius aud William Tell, with a rich- 

ess of humour that not even Liston’s self ever paralleled, 

The Waterloo fete at Vauxhall on Monday was on a scale of 

siderable grandeur, and we are delighted to find the pro- 
prietors of the gardens show an active disposition to nrofit by 
the hints of Iigaro. We have succeeded in kuocking the 
fCing’s name smack out of the entertainments, and our ears are 
10 longer saluted with ironic praises of the ‘‘nride of the 
world,” our ** British Monarch.””. The pulls of the lyrist 
for King William’s bravery, come at an awkward season of the 
vear, for the Anniversary of Ascot naturally brings to mind the 
celebrated “ OA Christ, I’m hit,’ which our accomplished and 
i trepid sovereign was heard to exclaim when the pe ac thrown 

-Cellins, touched the reyal hat as he stood upon the race stand, 


own 
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However, we are cvidently 


to have no more sly sarcasims on the 
King, at Vauxhall, and we 


therefore turn to other features of 
these agreeable gardens. On Monday night by way of cele- 
brating Waterloo, a poor devil was stationed at one of the 
entranees cased in complete armour, to represent a warrior, but 
his evident inability to stand up erect in his accoutrements, 
rendered the effect painfully ridiculous. ‘The poor wretch was 
brought ont into the gardens leaning on the arms of two indj- 
viduals, and scarcely able to hobble, his outward man equipped 
as a warrior ready armed for the fight, while his pale cheeks 
and tottering limbs be ‘spoke the sqnalid supernumerary, whose 
only valour was in the pewter pot, and who clearly was only 
supported on his Jegs by the filthy prospect of a shilling or so 
at the close of the performances. It is to be hoped that the 
creature will not be induced to lend himself again to his 
owl liquids ition, for the wretched being was clearly melting 


away in his met: - armour, as fast as lead in a erucible. W th 
our usual humanity we got up a ery of ‘*shame” in the 
neighbourhood of the painful display, and the by-standers 


sharing in our feelings, gave such a lesson to the proprie- | 

tors, that we do not suppose we shall once more be put to 

the pain of fellow creature, for the of filthy 

lucre and hardly less filthy beer, become an accessory be ‘fore 

the fact to what if pe ‘sisted i in, must result in his own man- 

slaughter. In a notice of Vauxhall it would be unfair to omit 

the name of Mr. Simpson, the accomplished hero of the hat 

aud walking stick. ‘Though we believe his age is somewhat 

above 90 he hops through the promenade with the 

elasticity of a youth of 18, while his urbanity keeps his hat in 

the situation of Mahomet’s tomb, constantly between his head 

and heaven. It is strange that he should have the situation of 
Master of the Ceremonies,” 

by any chance used, 


sak a 


seeing a Ke 


years, 


ata place where no cereme ny is 
Simpson coutrives to find the ceremon v 
himself, by keeping np a suceession of bows te the whole of 
the company, and in the event of no one being in sight, we 
frequently detect him practising his civility toa tree or alamp- -post. 

Astleys is in a horrible state of absurdity. They are 
actually plaving the Siege of Troy with Bnonaparte as the 
principal character, who is lugged neck and shoulders into the 
era with Paris and Menelaus, merely because they have 
got a biped on the ests nena nt who is said to be a good re- 
presentative of the Emperor Napoleon. We never had the 
pleasure of an interview with Buonaparte himself, but the gen- 
tleman who essays to give a portrait of him at Astleys, 
to us merely to have a nasty knack of taking large « quantities 
of snuff, and of following up the filthy proceeding by drawing 
his fingers down the side of his inexpressibles. Buonaparte 
was occasionally coarse, but surely the conqueror of kingdoms 


but 


same 


seems 


did not blow his nose upon his bre eches!!! 
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ta ready this week, and the 4th number is published this day, full of deligntiul matte: 
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Hats that are sanctioned by the King’s 
Patent, > which combine every improvement in quality, shape. and colour of t 
halt ntury, are those manufactured by ROBEKT FRANKS & Co, !40 
Str ak, und 62, Redcross Strect, City. 
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